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was sprinkled tobacco and assafoetida, and the
smoke was driven into the room in such quantities
that no human being could resist it more than a few
minutes. The smoking was continued for ten min-
utes, when, as the professor did not surrender, it
began to be feared that the joke had gone too far,
and two of the conspirators went out to see if there
were any external signs of vitality, and found that
the victim had opened his window and was lying
with his head below the window-sill so as to be out
of the smoke which poured out over him. I sup-
pose that the delegates were drunk, for one of them
threw a block of wood at the professor's head which,
missing him, drove in the window pane and finished
the experiment.

It was the gravest outrage of my time, and had
there not been so large a part of the senior class
implicated in the conspiracy, directly or indirectly,
there is no doubt that the doctor would have taken
the most severe measures for the punishment of
those concerned. No partial punishment would have
been possible, and the general irritation against that
particular professor was so great in the class, and
his course had been so little in conformity with the
usages of the college, that the doctor thought best
to ignore the affair completely. The professor was
completely cowed, and we had no more browbeating
from him. But the practical jokes played on him
were never attempted with any other member of
the faculty, all of them having been trained in the
doctor's own school. Except possibly the oldest ofipe was a bed of lighted charcoal, and on thislar hours. I
